APPARITION   OF   MRS.   RYLANDS                    6l
was bareheaded and she carried no sunshade. Her loose-robed
figure had the effect of a small child astray.
A swift automatic disentanglement of Lady Catherine and
Mr. Sempack had occurred. By rapid gradations ail three
recovered their social consciousness. In a moment they were
grouped like actors who have momentarily forgotten their cues,
but are about to pick them up again. Mr. Sempack stood up
belatedly.
It was Lady Catherine who was first restored to speech.
41 have been telling Mr. Sempack that he ought to come into
public life/ she said.' He is too great a man to remain aloof writing
books.5
Mrs. Rylands5 expression was enigmatical She seemed to be
listening and trying to remember the meaning of the sounds she
heard. It dawned upon Lady Catherine that her eyes were red
with recent weeping. What had happened? Was this some mood
of her condition?
Then Mrs. Rylands took control of herself. In another moment
she was the hostess of Casa Terragena again, with the edge of her
speech restored. 'You've been persuading him very delightfully,
I'm sure, dearest,' she smiled, the smile of a charming hostess - if
a little wet about the eyes. c Is he going to?'
'No,* said Mr. Sempack, speaking down with large tranquil
decision. But his mind was upon Mrs. Rylands.
A different line of treatment had occurred to Lady Catherine.
She snatched at it hastily. She abandoned the topic of Mr.
Sempack and his career. 'But, my dear!' she cried. 'What are
you doing in this blazing sun? You ought to be tucked away in a
hammock in the shade!'
Mrs. Rylands evidently thought this sudden turn of topic dis-
concerting. She stared at this new remark as if she disliked it
extremely and did not know what to do with it.
Then she broke down. e Everybody seems to think I ought to
be tucked away somewhere,' she said, and fairly sobbed. 'I've
done the unexpected. Pve put everybody out.'
She stood weeping like a child. Consternation fell upon Lady
Catherine. Mutely she consulted Mr. Sempack and a slight but
masterly movement indicated that he would be better left alone
with Mrs. Rylands. His wish marched with Lady Catherine's
own impulse to fly.